Arreſt without Releaſe, or Bail: 


THE, 


FAVOU R I T E. 


—W 


S I M I E E. 


| HEN 3 at ETON once a "Your! 
In Military Pomp appear, 
He, who juſt trembled at the Rod, 
Treads it a HER OE, talks a Gop, 


And i in an inſtant can create 
A Dozen Offcers of State: 


His little Legion All affail, 


Each paſſ] ing Traveller muſt halt. 
uſt pay the Tas, and eat the Salt. 
Tou don't love Halt, you ſay— and ſtorm . 
Look O theſe Staves, Sir and Conform; 
But yet this Sun, that ſhines ſo bright, _ . 


In ſable Gown will ſet at Night, 


And Mora return with College Appetite. 3 


Thus the New Favous RITE in his Plumes, 
| New Manners and New Airs aſlumes : : 
He who before was at your Whiſtle, 
Begins to bully, frown, and briſtle; 


. And to his Band of hireling Tartars 


Gives Penſi ons, Places, Ties Garters; 


His Schemes, his Projects, all muſt be | 
A Law to BOB, his Grace, and Me : N A 
His Friends ſtand cloſe, and aid his Pow'e ; * 
What, don't you like him ? — to the Tow'r. 
| You ſwear 'tis ſtrange---- but let this Fume 
In buſy Play it ſelf conſump; # 1 


See him chagrin at laſt retire © © 
To a WW Ich Farm, and Country Fi Ire a 


With this to comfort fallen State, N. o 7 


| The Ti me e has been _ H nh 2008 Grtas. 


